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H All | peaceful Shade, whoſe ſacred erdant frde 2 
; Bold Thamiſis ſalmes, hail Noble Tide ; \. 
Hail Learning's Mother, hail *erliectR 
Hatl to thy lovely Groves, and Bowers, wherein 
Thy Hea wen begotten Darlings fit, and ſing 5 

Thy Firſt-born Sons, who ſhall in After-Story 
Share thy loud Fame, as now they bring thee Glory. 


Thoſe who ſpell Man ſo well, would bluſh to be 
Took at the Mothers Breaſt, or Nurſes Knee ; 
Much more in filth to wallow Shoulder high, 

Ir Tears, till bis kind Nurſe bad laid him dry. 


Arriv'd at ſuch a rich Maturity, 
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AGlions that give no bluſh of Guilt, or Shame, 
Tothoſe ſo young, that yet they want a Name, , 


. (T we heard that Brute, and Infant are the ſame.) ) 


Then beanteous Matron, frown not-on me for't. 

Tho at the triflings of your younger ſort, 

7 ſmile ſo much ; ſince all T hope to do, 
Is but to raiſe your Smiles, and others too, '% 
And pleaſe my ſelf, if pardon'd firſt by you. 
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Umverſity of Prfozd. 


*Intend to give you a Relation, 
As prime as any 1s in the Nation: 


The Name of ths place is--- let me ſee, 
| Calld moſt an end the Very; 
In which ſame place, as Story tells, 
Liv'd once Nine handſome bonny Gzrls, \ 
Highly in olden» Time reputed, 
Tho' now fo thaw&'d and perſecuted ; 
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Schollars belike now can't abide 'um, 

So that they're fain to ſcout and hide 'um, 
Or's ſure as you're alive they'd beat 'um 3 
Out of the place they'd choſe to ſeat 'um, 
And they who won't be ſeen to maul 'um, 
Revile, beſpatter 'um, or becall 'um. 

E'ne theſe fly Curs would Strumpets make 'um, 
When ere they catch 'um can, or take um, 
And pinch 'um, till they've made 'um ſing ye, 
The filthy'ſt ſtuff as one'can bring ye; 

The end of all ſuch Raſcals wooing, 
Proves 'many 'a -heedleſs Grrle's undomg : 
All theſe, and twenty more Abyſes, 

Are daily offer'd to the Mmſes. 

You may perceive, I'me -mightily 
Diſturb'd, "they're us'd ſo ſpitefully ; 

And muſt confeſs, where's no denying, 
Thar I can hardly hold from crying; 

But that I mayn't be ſeen to (bellow, 

Like Girl forſaken by a Fellow, 

Roar, throw my'Snot about, and blubber, 
Like School-Boys, or an am'rous Labber, 


Ile 
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Tle lay afide my Bowels yearning, 
And talk of Schollars, and their Learning. 


When the young Farmer, or young Farrier, 
Comes jogging up with's Conntry Carrier, 
Well hors'd as he, for I have ſeen 'um 
Both have but one good Horſe between 'um : 
But two Bums, with one Horſe there under, 
Is no great matter of a wonder 3 
For ſome are fain to ride o'th *packing, 
Made ealie with good Straw, and Sacking, 
Kindly contriv'd for's Buttocks ſake, 

Which otherwiſe might chance to ake: 

But then there's no great fear of tumbling, 
Altho the Nag were givn to ſtumbling ; 
He can't be hurt (Sir, ) if you'd have him, 
Say he ſhou'd fall, the pack would fave; him: 
So that if T might tell my mind, Sir, 

TI'd's live ride fo, as ride behind Sir. 

Then it the Toung-Mans Band or Cravit, 
Handkerchief, Neck-cloath, what you'll have it, 
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Be ill put on, or off be blown, 
The Carrier tyes, or pins 1t on; 


Or he had been a very Clown, to 
Be bred and born 1th ſame Town too. 


And knew his Friends ſo well, and knew him, 
That wou'dn't have been civil to him ; 
Beſide, a charge given by his Mother, 


To uſe him kinder than another. 


Now being arrived at his Colledge, 


The place. of Learning, and of Knowledge, 
A while he'll Ieer about, and ſnivel ye, 


And doft his Hat to all moſt cwilly, 
| Being told at home that a ſhame Face too, 


Was a great fign he had ſome Grace too, 
He'l ſpeak to none, alas ! for he's 


Amaz'd at every Man he fees - 
May-hap this laſts a Week, or two, 
Till ſome Scab laughs him out on't, fo 


That when moſt you'd expe his mending, 
Hts Breeding,s ended, and not ending : 


Now 
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Now he dares walk abroad, and dare ye, 
Hat on, in Peoples Faces ſtare ye, 

Thinks what a Foo! he was before, to 

Pull off his Hat, which he'd no more do; _ 
But that the Dewil ſhites Diſaſters, 

So that he's forc'd to cap the Maſters, 

He might have nail'd it to his Head, elſe, 


And wore it Nzght, and Day a Bed, elle, 
And then de'e ſee, for I'de have you mind it, 


He had always known where to find it; 
But of a bad thing, make the. beft ſay, 
And of two Ewils chuſe the leaſt pray, 

He muſt cap them; but for all other, 

Tho 'twere his Father, or his Mother, 

His Gran'um, Unckle, Aunt, or Coultn; 
He wo not give one Cap to a dozen ; 
Tho you muſt know he flows with Mony, 
Givn by his Mam, unto her Hony 3; 

His Aunts, their Six-pence were apiece too, 
Having had the luck to fell their Geeſe to 
Some profit, that ſame Market-day, 


Being th ore night he came. away: 
But 
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But f'rall they were fo loving to him, 
Beſure they'd always ſee him doing, 
Becauſe they entertained this Hope, 

In time he might become a Biſhop 3 

That often he had cauſe to grumble, 
Under thick-fiſted Maſter Fumble : 
The Maſter of the School was he, 


And flaſh'd him for his good, dc'e ſee, 
Beating his Brains into his Collar, 


That he might prove the better Schollar. 
He looks upon it as a Bletting 

Beyond his wiſh and his expreſſing ; ; 

A good Subſtantial, and no Fiction, 

To be free from his Juriſdiction, 

With's Fellow Rake-Hells gets acquainted, 
Who might 1th Country have been Sainted. 


Thele kindly hug young Soph, and ſqueeze him, 
And of his Caſh t'a Farthing eaſe hm; 


This being done, and being fo, 

He's at a loſs now what to do. 
So here Ile leave him,. I muſt tell. ye, 
With a Heart panting in his Belly ; 


But 


_— 
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But leſt Deſpair prove his undoing, 


E're long Ile come again unto him,, — 
With ſome of's hackle and profefiion, 
Tho I muſt make a ſhort dipreſſion; 
Theſe being of another ſort, then 
Thoſe who're defign'd for Inns of Court-men. 
Who moſt an end come up a Horſe-back, 
Tho many a time they're brought a pick-pack, 
Like Geeſe to Market, niddle, noddle, 

So high, no mar'l their Brains prove oddle. 
Another fort of idle Loaches 

Come lolling up to Town in Coaches ; 
Thoſe I've ſpoken of, de'e obſerve me, 
Either's a Servitor to, ſerve ye, | 
Brings Bread and Beer, or what is call'd for, 
Eating what's left, Trencher and all (Sir:) 
Or elſe a Commoner may be, 

And thinks himſelf better than he, 

Becauſe he ſhou'd pay for his eating, 

But can't, unleſs you'l take a beating. 

The next, who as leave to domineer, 

Adds Gentleman to -Commoner, 


%. 
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Moſt dearly tender'd by his Mother, 
Who loves him better than his Brother ; 
So ſhe at home, a good while keeps him, 
In White-broath, and Canary ſteeps him: 
And tho his Noddle%s ſomewhat empty, 
His Guts are ſtuft with Sweet-meats plent 
Madam*s moſt ſadly toſticated, 
Knowing her Boy but empty-pated, 
Leſt the ſoft Squire might ſtarved be, 
When efre hefs ſent to*th* Verſety ; 
Which to prevent, and to befriend him, 


A Pye, or Cake, ſhe*ll quickly fend him, 
DireSted for her loving Son, 


Living : th Colledge in Oxford Town ; 


Charging her Man to let him know, 


That they're all well, and hope he's ſo: 
But what his Mother ſent up with him, 
Being much more than now ſhe gives him; d 


And all conſum*d ; he thinks it beſt 

To hide, and cat by himſelf the reſt : 

His will at home (Sir,) always having, 

But made his Stomach, the more craving 3 
May- 
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May hap they'd twenty hundred Diſhes, 

And twenty thouſand ſort of Fiſhes, 

Of which, when but a little EIF, 

He'd eat the greateſt part himſelf ; 

De'e think chen 'twould not make the young Lad 
At a Three half pence Meat become ſad, 

Which at the Colledge, you muſt know, Man's 


No more, nor leſs; than one Boys Commons ? 
And then, they make a hideous clutter 


For a Farth'n Drink, Bread, Cheeſe, or Butter ; 
And would that pay, now, in your thinking, 
| For waſhing of the Pot they drink in ? 
Yet forall this, his Twtor cryes ye, 
Sufficient 'tis, and may ſuffice ye; 
Knowing from being bred a Schollar, 
Much: eating breeds both Flegnr, and Coller, 
Much praying him, does much adviſe it, 
If he loves Learning, to deſpile it: 
Glutt'ony (thinks Soph, ) who e're abhorr'd it, 
That had wherewith, and could afford it ? 
Tho' like a Log he ſtands, he's thinking, 

He lives by eating,and by drinking, 

CG : And 
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And finds it ſo unreaſonable, 

He mayn't eat all that comes to LIAable; 
That truth, he may advile him tot, © 
But for his part he'll never dot, . 
Preach till his heart akes, of forbearing, 

He for his ſhare, will ne're be ſparing ; 

And when he's told 'tis nanght for's head, to 
Lye all the hivelong day a-hed fo ; 

He fears his Tator would prevent 

His having any Nomriſhment. 


When Categorematical, 
A Word, you'd think the Dewl and all, 
But hold! --- I think there 1s another, 
Should a' took place as Elder Brother, 
'Tis, let me fee, now, whachee call, 
Syncategorematical. 
Were it Old Nick, enough to muſle him, & 
For all his years, and ſtanding, puzle him; 
Soph, when this comes, (as I was laying, ) 
Begins to know the uſe of praying, 


4* j | Bleiling 
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Bleſſing himſelf, and his Relations, 


From theſe, and ſuch like Conjurations ; 
' Maſter Exiſtence, almoſt mad IS, 
To ſee one ſtupid as this Lad is, 
And faith and troth, it is a woe thing, 
When he need ſay no more then, nothing 
Tou meas by thoſe long words, or ſomething ; 
Then en't the Logger head a Bumphzn - 
For's pains the Twtor but a looby, 
To make this hubbub with a Booby ; 
And think, that all his care can do, 
May alter, what he's borz unto : 
A Fool both bred, and born was he, 
Was ſo begot, and ſo muſt be; 
And's Mother'd have him ſo, the rather 
That in him, ſhe might ſee his Father. 
*Tis hot a Twtors circumſpeCtion, 
Can keep the Blockbead from infeSion, 
Whil#the Diſtemper's in his Nature, 
You muſt expect him a Man-hiter ; 
Being one o'th Pxppys o'th' Nation, 
Both by deſcent, and inclination, 

C 2 Follows- 
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Following his Noble Anceſtors, 
A company of lazy Curs, 
Bord'ring like them, ſo much on Beaſt, 


| Loves what's the fartheſt oft the leaſt ;. 
| | Tho's Tutor thinks his over-dulneſs 

| 

| 


> Yate he AARP». 


Comes from his often over-fulneſs, 

And that his Brains become {o muddy, 

: From having Paftys in his Study ; 

But he might lay aſide that fear, * 
Could he but find one two days there : 
} But why, not eating do him good tho”, 

{ By breeding Brains as well as Blood fo. 


= -| No matter, tho' his Tutor jobes him, 
if | His Father but the better loves him, 
w- * Asking, It's Sor has got a Punch yet, 


| Whores ye, andgets ye often drunk yet ; 

| Being told. by's Man, he rook him quaffing, 
For joy he burſts his ſides with laughing 
And prithee Jobn( ſays he ) and how was't? 
| 

| 

| 


Ha, drunk 'ith* Cellar, as a Sow, vvaſt? 


wy. 


 Folbn 
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John ſimpers, makes a Leg, or lo ; 
And fince his Worſbips pleas'd to know, 
* An't like ye, we were ſomething mellow, 

For I Sir, and another Fellow---- 

The juſtice growing into a Paſſion, 

Cuts him 'ith' midſt of his Relation, 
Cries, where was your young Maſter Sirrah ? 
O ho, quoth 7obn---and ſay--- where wor' a, 
Down in the Cellar too, 1 wor, 

But I was {o goun, Ide forget, 

For I've a lamentable head, 

'Specially when I'me cut 7h" Leg, 

But Maſter, (Sir ) necd never ſpare it, 

Hoa has a pure ſtrung head to bear it ; 
And ſo 'ud need ('Sir for ought I know, 
Few Scholards are ſo learn'd as hoa; - 
T'de give your Worſhip all my earning, 

To have hoa's ſtock (Sir ) of Book-learning 
Something (Sir, did my Maſter ſay, 

For I was bent, to bring't away, 

But I've a plaguee Head-Piece---look now. 
I ha t--- 'twas Latin, for the Cook now, 


_ Hoa 


14 Academia, or the Humonrs of the 


Hoa call'd him Choke #s--- {o't muſt be, 
I knew 'twas ſomewhat of Cookery. 


Here my Old Mafter laughs moſt (urely, | 
Tho' John looks all the while demurely ; 
And while he's pleas'd beyond expreſſon, 
To underſtand his Sons Profeſſzor ; 

Jobn ſteals out to the place they wiſh him, 
I mean, among the Maids ith Kitchin ; 
They'd got there too, young Maſter's Sifter, 
Her Mother yet not having mift ber; 
They that wa'n't there, were very ſorry, 
All longing ſo to hear Fohr's Story, 


Of where, and how, and what hea'd ſeen, 
And 1n what Colleges hea'd been; 


Thus having made a general Muſter, 


| The Men and Maids got of a Clufter, 


Having all bid hmm welcome home, John, 
Beſs ſcatching of her Pate, cries, come John, 
How does my little Maſter do? 

Cries John, no ſmall one, now I trow ; 


td * 


Such zely tricks I can't endure, I 
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Now, ſhould youſece'n, you wou'dn't known, 
O Ceremony | hoas hougely grown | 
Make a brave Man, but given grace ; 

Why, hoa lives in a ſweetly place; 

(Crys Tom, he made you welcome ſurely : 
O ay (cryes John,) we revel'd purely ! 

Our Tenants teaſt to that, mun nothing's, 

We purg'd, as we had dranck at both ends. 
Count, what came tumbling down our Hoaſes, 
Befide what flew out from our Noſes; 
*Twould make one ſplit ones Guts I ſwear tho, 
But for my part it made me ſtare tho; 
There's in the Cellar, to my thinking, 

* A Horn, or ſomething elſe todrinck in, \, i XL 


there ts /uch 4 


Which being fill'd tall, as it can hold. Horn, but 


Johns D:- 


"Tis his that drincks it off I'm told ; Ws = 


But here's the thing that makes the rout, 
When you drinck deep it fly& about, 


And dout's one's Eyes, and makes one cough, 


So that one ne're can tope it off; 


p, 


For t ſpoil'd the Band Swe vvaſh'd ſo purely, 
And 
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Hoa call'd him Choke #s--- ſo't muſt be, 
I knew 'twas ſomewhat of Cookery. 


Here my Old Mafter laughs moſt {urely, 
Tho' John looks all the while demurely ; 
And while he's pleas'd beyond expreſſzon, 
To underſtand his Sons Profeſſzor ; 
7obn ſteals out to the place they wiſh him, 
-I mean, among the Maids 'ith Kitchin ; 
They'd got there too, young Maſter's Sifter, 
Her Mother yet not having miſt ber ; 
They that wa'n't there, were very ſorry, 
All longing ſo to hear Fohr's Story, 


Of where, and how, and what hea'd ſeen, 
And in what Colleges hea'd been, 


Thus having made a general Muſter, 

The Men and Maids got of a Clufter, 
Having all bid him welcome home, John, 
Beſs ſcatching, of her Pate, cries, come John, 
How does my little Maſter do? 

Cries John, no ſmall one, now I trow ; 
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Now, ſhould youſee'n, you wou'dn't known, 

0 Ceremony | hoa's hougely grown ! 

Make a brave Man, bat given grace ; 

Why, hoa lives in a ſweetly place; 

(Crys Tom, ) he made you welcome ſurely : 
O ay (cryes John,) we revel'd purely ! 

Our Tenants teaſt to that, mun nothing's, 

We purg'd, as we had dranck at both ends. 
Count, what came tumbling down our Hoaſes, 
Befide what flew out from our Noſes ; 
*Twould make one ſplit ones Guts I ſwear tho, 
But for my part it made me ſtare tho; 
There's in the Cellar, to my thinking, 

* A Horn, or ſomething elſe todrinck in, *, 4X 


there ts /uch 4 


Which being filF'd full, as it can hold, #3 


Johns D:- 


'Tis his that drincks it off I'm told : 4 "i 
But here's the thing that makes the rout, 
When you drinck deep it fly& about, 

And dout's one's Eyes, and makes one cough, 
So that one nee can tope it off; 

Such gly tricks I can't endure, TI, 

| For't ſpoil'd the Band Sue vvaſh'd fo purely, 


And 
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And all my Boſome fell adovvn too, 

When I'de no other Shirt in Town too; 
And *cauſe they'l have no Freſb-men there, 
At firſt the Scollards falt one's bear ; 

0 law I vviſh'd my elf at home; 

It made me ſpue fo; ay (ſays Tom, ) 

As good a ſtaid at home .and threſh John, 
And fo have ever been a Freſhman ; 

And vyhere vvas this (crycs Beſs,) at Queens, 
There: Mr. William vvent. it {eems, 

Queens, ay (ſays John, ) as neat a place 

As could be made to hold her Grace : 

O ay (cryes Tom, ) I think I've heard ſo, 
The Oncen was once a Schollar there too ; 


(Cries Fohn, ) 'tis true, from thence it came, 
That ever ſince it has her Name. 


Tom asks, what fine things to be ſeen, | 
Belide the Colledgea of the Queen ? Po 


(Cries Fob) a many in the Town - 
Firſt there's a houge'ous maſty * Clown, * 4 Ti c«: 


2 | "2 into the ſhape 
; " 5 | G1art,the 

you go into th' Phyſick Garden, - Sager ooh | 
Maſter ne re ſhew d me, but I ſtar d 1 In, oy 


The 
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The Yat's all hung about with: whinrwhones, 
As Fiſhes Bones, and other thingums : 

This Grant ſtands as you come firſt in, 

For I took heart at laſt to thruſt in; 

His Head has got an Iron Cap on, 

To keep of Showers, or what might happen ; 
His Face is like a Man's, to ſee to, | 
And yet his Bed:es but a Tree ro00 : 

Strutting, 'a holds a Club on's Shoulder, 

Which makes him look more fierce and bolder ; 


And I was told there was another, 
Which now is * dead, and was his Brother : | 7% Fry 
I went on th' other {ide to eye n, —_— 
Not careing much to come tonye'n; T4 
Leaſt with his Club he ſhould be doing 3 
* But the Folks ſaid, one might go to him: 
- But for my part, I did not care, 

- Tolook in's Face he did fo ſtare. 

There lyes a * Tooth, I tell aFib too,--- x Kd, 5g 

Some call't a Tooth, but moſt a Rib do. 
_ Avaſtthing 'tis, whate're irbe, 

| And put there for a Rarity. 
D | When _ 
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When you are gone a little further, 

You happen juſt on ſuch another ; 

* A Crane it is, as People tell ye, be 
Grow'ing from a Tree Stalk by the Belly, 9s cre 


Whether alive or no's, no knowing, 
Her Bill touts up, juſt as if crowing, 


Well! they all hleſ Wl themſelves that beard it, 
How John beheld it, and ne're fear'd it ; 
But what they ſtood the moſt upon Sir, 


Was how he flip't by the Man Morfter. 


Which made his Fellow Serwants lay, 


John had more mind to Sights then they. 


But as for Elſabeth, ſhe cry'd, 

If IT had ſeen it, T had dyd. 

Fobn bging wiſer, term'd them Fools, 
Well, thence I hobl'd to the Schools : 


Liſtning (cryes Jobn,) to hear a Noiſe there, 
But then belike there were no Boys there. 


For if there had, there'd been a furry, 
Such as Dogs make, that Cattle worry. 


Look 


by 
p<; 
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Look ye, the Houſer all are Ty/'d, 

The Door way's Pitch'd; { was fo foil'd 
With the wamn'd Stones, where one goes, 
They do ſo knock, and bump ones Toes. 
The Schools de'e mark's a very fair place, 
With Rooms built round it, but a (quare place. 
The Doors all ſomething writ upon, 


By which there's ſomething may be known. 
I ask'd a Secollard that ſtood leaning, 


What that was writ for, and the meaning ? 
Hoa told me, that they was -----=a Tx--d ; 


Now I've forgot it evry word. 
No matter, {o much I can tell ye, 


One may be taught there all things well'y. 


That * Schools to learnye conjuring, * Alrozny 
+ *Tother to Whiſtle, and to Sing, * Muſe 


And how to play upon the Fiddle, 

To keep the Lads from being idle. 

But what to greater.good amounts, 

A * School they have to teach Accounts 3 7, An 
By which each one may caſt up nearly, 


How many Farthings he ſpends yearly. 
D > A 
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A Door I ſpy d was open ſtanding, 
I budg'd no farther then my Bard in: 
But by a Scollard I was holpin, 
A civil Touth, anda well ſpoken ; 
We went together up the Stair Caſe, 


Going, till coming to a * rare place, * Library, 
As thick of Books as one could thatch 'um, 
And Ladders ſtood about to reach 'um. ] 


On each ſide were two * round things ſtanding, 
Made foto turn about with handing * 7%» 5s. 
By * onethey knew, as Iam told, * Collſtial, © 
IP hen Weather would be whot or cold, | 
What time- for ſetting, and for ſowing, 

When to prune Trees the beſt for growing : 
By this they make the Almanacks, 

And twenty other harder knacks; 

And 'tis by this they conjure too Mar, 
Knowing @ Thief from any true Man. 

So that youd think ths Devil's in 'um; 


Goods loſt, or ſtole again to bring um; 


And 
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And tho' a good while I have ſeen it, 

I ne're can count you halt, that's init. « 9gin. 
The * other thing when round it's whurld, 
Shews all the Roads about the World, 

May -find if well you look about, 

There all the Ponds and Rzwers out; 

But that the Schollard was in haſte ſo, 

Hoa wou'd yl. Lin our Houſe at laſt too. 

So I wentall about the Meeting, 

Some People in their Pews were * ſitting * Schaller 
Tho' but a few, here and there one, * "IP 
The Miniſter not being come ; 

Fle ſay't, I long'd to hear the Preaching, 

I warranft'ce, ay, twas dainty Teaching. 

I ask*d a young Touth what it mean'd, = 
That all them Conjuring Books are chain'd : 

Hoa ſaid they being full of Cunning, 

It ſeems would elſe have * been for running, 
Before they had them Chains, they ſay, * Or Stoltx, 
A number of them run away. 

There's ſuch an Oceart ſtill, I wonder'd, 

How they could miſs a thouſand hunder'd. 


But 
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| But that indeed agam is ſomething, 


They can know all things by the ronnd thing. 


AsI went on, the *Folk that reads, * {4% 4 


turbed. 


Would many times pop ap their Heads 
And douck 'um down (may hap ) again, 
And theſe are call'd the Learned Men. V 
And look for all the World as trghted, 

But were I to be hang'd, or knichied, 

I can't imagine what mought ail d 'um, ; 
For could they think one woud a fteal'd "nm: : 

Well, by and by, there's one comes to me, 


'I thought the Fellow might have knew me; 


Hoa ſaid, I muſt not make a ſftoniping, 

And that it was no place to junep In ; 
Whop Sir, thought I, and what ado's here, 
About the Nails that in ones Shoes are; 
Hoa told me that the Men were earning, ; 
A world of {omething by their Learning, 
And that a Noiſe might put them our, . 
So that they ne're could bring't abour. 


Well 
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Well, cauſe hoa made a din about "um. 

I daff'd my Shoes, and went without 'um. 

The Fellow || gern'd, (and cry'd, ) what's that for ? 
(1 faid, ) and what would you be at, Sir? | 7 mid. 
My Shoes I take under my Arm, 

Rather than do their Worſhips harm, 
Becauſe I would not leave the room, 

Before the Miniſter be come. 

At that, hoa laugh'd ; ſo for my part, 

I thought the Fool would break his Heart, 

I vvas ſo mad to ſee *n flont ma, 

I long'd almoſt to lay about ma; 

But thinking that might there be Evil, 

I thought 'tvvere better to be civil : 

Tying my Shoes upon my Feet, 

I vvent doyvn Stairs into the Street. 

(Says Betty yvell; andptithee Fohr, > j 

Of vwhat Religih #this Tovyn'? | | | 

No, no, (Says Tom, )but firſt Tet's hear, 

What elſe, 1s to be ſeen there : og 

No more haſt, then good ſpeed, {cries John,) 

I ſhall be vvith you all anon; 
Weds The 


24. Academia, or the Humonrs of the 


The next place that I comes you 1n,. 

Was a moſt lovely ſpacious thing, 

To know the Name, 1s no great matter; 

But now I think on't, 'tis the * Thatter, * Thea: 

The Thatter Yard about belet is, 

With Holly, and with Iron Lattice, 

The ends of which, ſame Bars made faſt are, 

In Poſts of Stone or Alablaſter, 

And upon every Poſtes top, 

There's an Old Mans Head ſet up ; 1 Antiquities 
brought from 

About there ſtand a many || brave Stones,. Jerulal. &e. 

Which are for all the World Ike Grave-Stones., 


I marle why they were carry'd there ! 
No Folks belike are buried there. 


The Houſe is round---our Maſter has, - 
You know, a Round-Houſe in the Choſe; 
This is much {uch  agother Building, "2 
But for the Painting and the Gyilding, , 
The leading on the top, and then too, 
'Tis twenty times as big agen too; 

A top of all's a little || Steeple, 

But ne're a Bell to call the People. 
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Down in the Cellar || folks are doing | Printers. 
Something that makes a world of bowing, 
Some throw Black Ball s,theirHeads ſome throwing, 
As if they Arſe-ward were a mowing, 
Stooping a little more to view um, 
They kindly ask'd meto come to um ; 
But look ye (Tom) for here's the thing now, 
. One could not come in at the Window, 
' And for my ſhare, I could no more 
« Fly in the Air, than find the door; 
. Aworld of Paper there was lying, 
Beſides adeal as hung a drying, 
'| They being wet as I ſuppole, 
Were hung on Lines, as we hang Cloaths:; 
' The Folk belew began to hollow, 
| IWhop, you there, honeft Country Fellow-; 
We'll print your Name, What is't I wonder ? . 
. Says I, one's John (Sir, ) rother Blunder ; 


F * They bid me walk that way alittle, | | | 4 
I'de find a dore about the midle-: rot 
/ Which ving found, ({aid they,) Go in, 


», Not ſaying any kind of thing ; ' 
7 | + . WelL 


/ 
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Well, in comes T, where. Men were picking, 
Of little things, that makes a nickmy - . 

And hoa that ſent me, not to cheat ma,- 
Cameup, as I came in, to mect mas. _ 
Hoa told me, them ſmall things were Letters, 
And that the Men themſelves were Setters ; 

And ſo would you think it ! 'why, this ſame too, 
Bid one o'th Fellows do my Name too : - 

And ſo'a did, and down we went, 

To have John Blinder-put in Prent ; 

And here 'tis for you all to look on't, 

See, if they have not niade a Book-on't ; - 
Look., Look, (cryes'Befs,) ſo 'tis I wow! 
John Blunder, as 1 live 'tis ſo. 

But hold, let's read the reſt on't-tho ; 

Let Tow, he's the beſt Sral/drd ho : - 

7ohn being juſt come from Oxford, too 

Moſt thobght, that beſt his Neve he knew, 
Having ſeen hdw''twas--put topether, . 

They knew he: calt{U'not-miſs on't neither ; : 

So out:he read it uh$a Thine, 
John Blunder,, Oxford Primtd: Tune : -® 


But 
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But coming tg the Figyres, was 
(But that Tow: help'd him ) at a loſs, 
Not knowing vvhat 1th' vvorld to do, 
To knovy it that vvas one or two 3 
At laſt *tvvas found to be One Thouſand 
 » Six Hundred; Seventy and a dozen. 
| (Says Jobs, ) the Prizters are ſuch Sos, 

This bit of Paper coſt two Pats, 

-Beſide, it coſt me two Pence more, 

To one that ſits to || dup 'a dore, T9 
\ That is, quite (as it vvere) vvithin there, 
"Where one ſees all that's to be fcen- there ; 

So, id vvent J, vvith this ſame Maiden, 
And not till I come out I paid 'en; 
Ttis the fmeſt place, that ever 

My Eyes beheld, it's verought fo clever : 
The || top'sall pi&inr'd moſt compleatly, 1.7% —h f 
Squar'd into Golden Frames ſo neatly ; 

Why, there is dravvn a power of things, 

Nay, I dare ſay, they all are Kings, 

Dreſt up in Silken'Garments finely, 

Some look ye ſonre, and ſome look kindly 3 

E 2 There's 


> 
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There's ſome kiſs ſome, may hap a Drab there, 
Speaks a Wench fine, ſhe gives a ſtab there, 
There's ſome a fighting, ones a. wooing, 

With little Boys a flying to him : 

There's || one looks grinning, welle'e mad, | zny. 
With Eels, all done about her Head, .f 
She taps Folks till their Blood ryns out 'um, 
With all their Guts hanging about 'um; . 

There's Scars on purpoſe built (they ſay there, ) |: 
For Folks to fit-on, they as may there - 2 
There 1s a Gallery made juft o,, ; 
As that is in our Church* youwknow., + 
Beſs asking, What there might be done in't ? 
Fobn ſaid, *Fwas built to look upon it, 

And that the Scollards might at leiſure, 

Sit there, - and ſmoke, and take their pleaſure. 
Says Tom, Thoſe. who fit higher up, 

I warr'ntee care not mech tos ſmoke. 

And ſo---ay ſo, ſays Jobn, (fays he, )* 

For them they built - the Gallery ; 8 
That they the better might look ip, = 
And mind the Babies at the top, 
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And 


A two quarts mug, my morning Drought ; 


| Univerſity of OXFORD. 29 


And to ſay truth, Tom, T had rather, 
See that, then ſmoke a month together ; 
So, when I paid, I ask'd the Woman, 
Which was the next place to go to, mun ; 
She ask'd me, if I ever was, 
Oh! ſuch a develiſh Name it has, || 17% Latoratory 
Theſe ugly hard words yex me more, then --- 
---Well, ſay itis at the next dore then 

And there it is, ſhe ſays, ſhe's ſure, 

There is a world of fine things more, 

But that the bafter d was not willing, 

To let me in under a Shilling, 

T ſwear, I would bave given a Groat , 


' To pleaſe my mind, with all my heart ;_ 


But "cauſe the plaguy Dog was craſs, 

1 turn'd, and bid 'en kiſs mine A----,. 
But being pretty late, and ſo, 

And I not knowing where to go, 


So, I went home, and went te bed, 
And ſnor'd till morning, like one dead; 
Well, up I gets, and having quaſf 'd, 


T had 
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T had a ſwinging mind to go, 

And bear the Organs you muſt know : 

And Laxd-lord ſaid, as ene might hear 'um, 
At Chriſt-Church, which was pretty near one, 
Who e're knows Oxford, tis not far, 

My Horſe being ſet up at the Star. 


I thought I'de as good flip o're one day, 
| Look ye, becauſe this ſame was Sunday ; 
For my ſhare, I was loth to chooſe, 

That day to go a ſecking Shows. 

But, going down to Queens, to ice 

If my Young Maſter well might be; 

And- pailing over || Carryfox, | Carfes. 
Which is the Market- place .of .Ox---- 

Ford, where two little Pigmys "ſtands, 

Such nimble-twiches of their Hands; 

Juſt o're the place where Folks ſell Butter, 
And with two Hammers keep a clutter; 

Tt being their buſineſs (fo belike,) 

To knock, when e're-the -Clock ſhall ſtrike, 


A 


Oniverfity of OX FOR D. 31 
A Bell, that's hung ye ſo bctween, 
That ſo, they might beſure to fee'n; 
Alive, ſure as a band, a band is, 
With Heads no bigger then ones hand is, 
As long--kets ſee, if T can tell now, --- 
About as long as from my Elbow, | 
Elſabeth ſaid, She met a Fairy 
One morning early in the Dairy - 
Cries John, Taft ſuch a one 'twas Betty, 
Such Folks I vow are very pretty. 
Why, I've ſeen too 'New-Colledge mount, 
And ſtood ye a good while upon't ; 
And Maudling walks, and Chriſt-Church Fountain, | 
A thing that makes a mighty ſprounting : 
Well, Monday. comes, and hardly neither, 
* Before Daybreak 1 hies me thither ; 
| But I found-out by Peoples ſaying, 
| Theſe Organs - would not yet be playing. 
| And that I might go home again, 
And come and hear. 'um juſt at Ten; 
By then the Bells had all done ringing, 
The Folks were come, and ſet a ſinging, 
| There's 


\ 


« 


| And then to Rum, Rum, Rum again : 
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There's ſome arc fat, and ſome are lean, 
And ſome are Boys and ſome are Mer, 
But what I'me ſure will make you ſtare, 


They all ſtand in their || Shirts I {wear 3 11 ſplice 


Here Suſan blaſh'd, and Jobr beſeeches, 
To tell, if theſe all wore no Breeches. 
Cries John, that one can hardly know, 
They wear their Linnen things ſo low: ; 
Each one when they come in, ſtand ſtill, 
Bowing, and wrigling at the Sill ; | 

I look'd a while, and mark'd one Noddy, 


| Something he bow'd to, but no Body, | 41 


For theſe and other things as apſh, 
The Town-folks term the Scollards Papiſh ; 
The Organs ſet up with' a ding, . 

The White-men roar, and White-Boys ſing, 
Rum, Rim, the\Organs go, and: wid, * 
Sometimes they ſqueek out like a Pig, 
Then gobble like a Turky Her, 


| J . 


What with the Organs, Men, and Boys, 
It makes ye up -a d: mal Noiſe: 


Al 
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All being over as I wiſs, 
Out come they like a Flock of Geeſe. 


The place as I went in at, there 
A kind of Tat-houſe, as it were ; 
A top of which a Bell is hung, 
Bigger than e're was look'd upon, 
I underſtood by all the People, 
"Twas bigger than our Church and Steeple ; ; 
At Nine at night, it makes a Bomeing, 
And then the Scollards all muſt come in. 


Now I've told all that e're I ſee, 
Unleſs the brazen Noſe it be, 
Clapt on a College Tat to grace it, 


And ſhew, may hap, they're brazen Faced; 


And there's 'another thing I think on, 
The Dew1l looking over Lincolz ; 

Their Faults beſure, he kindly winks on, 
Tho other Colleges he {quints on ; 


F 
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There's ſome arc fat, and {ome are lear, 
And ſome are Boys and {ome are Men, 

But what I'me ſure will make you ſtare; 
They all ſtand in their || Shirts I {wear 1! fwp': 
Here Suſan blaſh'd, and John beſeechGs, 
To tell, if theſe all wore no Breeches. 
Cries John, that .one can hardly know, 
They wear their Linnen things fo low ; 
Each one when they come 1n, ſtand ſtill, 
Bowing, and wrigling at the Sill ; 


' ] look'd a while, and mark'd one Noddy, 
| Somerhing he bow'd to, but no Body, |Ti i 


For theſe and other things as apiſh, 
The Town-folks term the Scollards Papiſh ; 
The Organs {et up with a ding, x 
The White-men roar, and White-Boys ſing, 
Rum, Rum, the Organs go, and wid, - 
Sometimes they ſqueck out like a Pig, 
Then gobble like a Turky Her, 

And then to Rum, Rum, Rim again : 


What with the Organs, Mer, and Boys, 
It makes ye up -a diſmal Noiſe; 
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All being over as I wiſs, 4 
Out come they like a Flock of Geeſe. 


Lhe place as I went in at, there 
A kind of Tat-houſe, as it were ; 
A top of which a Bell is hung, 
Bigger than e're was look'd upon, 
I underſtood by all the People, 
"Twas bigger than our Church and Steeple; 
At Nine at-night, it makes a Bomeing, 
And then the Scollards all muſt come in. 


! 


Now I've told all that e're I ſee, 
Unleſs the brazen Noſe it be, , 
Clapt on a College Tat to grace it, 
And ſhew, may hap, they're brazen Faced; 
And there's'another thing I think on, 
The Dew1l looking over Lincolz ; 
Their Faults beſure, he kindly winks on, 


Tho other Colleges he ſquints on ; 


F A 
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A world of pity 'twas, I ſwear, 
That our Towng Maſter was not there. 


Beſs willing, yet to be more knowing, 


Demands what Clothes Schollars go in ® ds 
For the moſt part (lays 7obn,) they wear f 
Such kind of Gowns as Parſons are ; , 


Some Trenchers on their Heads have got, 
As black as yonder Porridge-Pot ; 
And ſome have things; exaGily ſuch 
As my Old Gammers mumbles Pouch, 
Which fits upon his Head as neat, 
As 'twere ſew'd tot by ery Pleat: 
Some 1 dare ſay, are wery poor, tho 
They wear their Gowns berent and tore ſo, 
Hanging about them all in Littocks, 
That the 'y Can hardly hide their Buttocks. 
IV hen they want Mony, I believes, 
The Las are fain to ſell their Sleeves, 
Becauſe they have their ſtunt of Vicuals, 
And that I'me ſure, but very little's; 
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For look ye, many a time I meet, 

May happen twenty in the Sireet, 

With handſome Gowns to look upon, 

And ne'r a Sleeve to all their Gowns. 

You know Young Maſter for 2 Meater, 

Was ſor his Tears a handſome Eater ; 

IWell, and bis Sleeves are gone already, 

And his was a New Gown too, Betty, 

And bangs about bis Legs in ſhatters, 
T ſwear, bas torn it all to tatters. 

T beld a jag aloft, to ſhew'n, 

And bid'n let the Taylor ſewn. 

Hoa laught, and cry'd, Why, that's no fault John, 
Hoa tor't, to pals ye for a * Saltmanz » Smiv. 
But I have ſometimes met with ſome 


Young Men, may chance with a whole Gown, 


Holding 'um out as if they'd dry *um, 
So that one hardly can get by *um. 
Cry'd Tom, So drunk they could not miſs 'um, 
What naſty Dogs theyre to be-piſs "uns. 
Cry'd Fohn, No, wwhile they have a Gowon, 
They make Il e of their time to ſhevv'n. 
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Now you have all, let's go to Bed, 

I well'y long to lay my Head: 

And FJebx that motion made, becauſe 
Their Eyes by this time all drew Strawws ; 
All thank bim round, Se, Beſs, and Tom, 
And went to Rooſt all ev'ry one. 


Now 7ohr has.done his Banbury Story, 
With no ſmall Pride or little Glory, 


Beſide a luſty Toft and Ale, 
As ſoon as he had done his Tate, 


Which Tale, if you too ſoon forget it, 


I vow, I ſhould be ſtrangely fretted.; 

I ſhould not ſtand ſo much upon it, 

But that my Tale depends fo on it ; 

That if this John ſhould be left our, 

1 know not how to bring't about : 

Alas ! I ſhould be very willing, 

To give full tourty round broad Shilling, 
To tell a .Tale as well as he, 


And purchaſe ſuch a Mewrory; | 


But 
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But 'cauſe I'de have you think me honeſt, 
I ſhall go back, ſo as I promis'd. 


I think I brought them up to Town, 
And ſtaid till all their Coin was gone : 
Their Needs by this time has bereft 'um, 
Of the bare ſcent on't, all I left 'um ; 
By this time, Maſter has forgor, 

His Mothers Sweet-meats for a Pot, 

And the Pack-rider (ſuch another, ) 
Loves a Girl better than his Mother, 
Being much of a Faculty, 

In general, they much agree, 

To icrub all day, a Nut-brown Table, 
With all the might, as they are able; 
From hence it is, that ſome poor: Fellows 
Have ſo thin Chathing at their Elbows. 
In this Opinion I am bold, 

Becauſe the Reaſon. is two-fold. 

For here they ſpend their Wits and Coin too, 


In getting nothing, ſpend their time too 3 
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And tho, they take fo much Delight 

To make their Landlord's Table bright, 
And wear their Gowns and Elbows out, 
In labouring to bring't about ; 5 
Seldom their Hoſteſs ſo befriends 'um, 

To mend, or pay the Man that mends 'um. 
Now what will Mothers Hony do, 

Depriv'd of Cloaths and Mony too 3 

But ſend by * Baſſet, or Fohn Hickman, * canin, 
A Line, to make his Friends more quick Mar, 
That he's in a moſt ſad Condition, 

Worſe I believe, than Nick could wiſh him, 
And that he wants more Mony, ſo 

He knows not what 1th world to do; 


Hopes they're well, as at this ſending -— ; 
He is, and ſo he falls to ending. 


Now if his Friends are poor, or witty 
Enough eo fain theyr S ſo, Pr * Nitt Jy, YT Cloſe-Fifted, 
For want of Mony, to ſay truth, | 
Moſt an end makes a hopeful Youth + 
But thoſe who count by Pocket-fulls, 

Empt them together with their Sculls, 


To 
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' To book, and ſcore, and run a Tick, 
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To a Hat-full of Head, *tis fair, | 
If Brains a Thimble-full be there, ——- 
Enough to practice by a Sample, | 
How they may pals for Schollars ample ; | 
In ſpight of wacant Heads, and Hours, 

Half Gowns are always Senionrs, 

So halv'd and jag'd, it needs you'l know, , 
If Seniour Soph "has Gowwn or no ; 

Looking on's Shoulders, and no lower, 

Perhaps it may be 1n your power. 

When they've been there: about a Quarter, 


Say half a Tear, or ſuch a matter, 
Their Friends think it more orderly 


——_——C td — _— = _ 


To ſend their Mony quarterly ; 

By this time, they have more eccaſion 

For Ready, than the poor o'th Nation, 
Thinking they better know the uſe ont, 
A Peer o'th Realm is leſs profule ont ; 
That Week o'th Quarter, as they have it, 


He's damn'd with thexz who thinks to fave it - 
Now for. that neceſſary Trick, 
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For Gowvn, and Cap, for Drink, and Smoke, 


And fo much more for Ink, and Chalk; 
Five pound a Coat,----- Ink Five more -—-Tcn 


Six Battles, ---- Chalk as much agen; 

A Glaſs broke, Six pence ---- ſo much more, 
Becauſe 'twas put upon the Score. 

And at this rate the Coxcombs run 

Their Daddies out of Houſe and Home ; 
Thoſe that in' Debt, the leaſt may be, 
Perhaps owe Hundreds two, or three, 

Till fallen downright ſick of Duns, 
Keeps Chamber, till the Carrier comes ; 


The ready Mony, when they fend it, 


He muſt upon his Miſtreſs ſpend it; 
And fo that very Night he runs 

To honeſt Joan of Hed----tons, 

Who brags ſhe has been a Beginner 
With many an after-harden'd Sirner; 
As to a Book an Introdution's 

To Vice, ſo ſhe, and her Infirnction's; 
And lince the Do&rine of her School's 
Praciisd, and follow'd fo by Fool's, 
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For pray, in all our Modern Hiſt ries, 
Look me a Fool without a Miſtriſs. 
Whole part's to ſet the Girs, and bait 'um, 
And the ſnare*d Ideot*'s part, to treat 'um, 
So Schallars, who do all by Rules, 
without Example, won't be Fools, 
And dedicate their ready Monies, 
To pleaſe, and to divert their Honics ; 
Not, that they're given all to whoreing, 
Some are for honeſt dowwnright roaring ; 
And quite another fort of Fellows, 
Love nothing but a noiſe, and Ale-Howſe : 
1 would not have you here miſtake me ; 
I know not how, 'tis you may take me, 
Ne're think think theſe Young ters, by their looks, 
Will mate their Heads, with. filly Books 
W hich a Cann-Lower minds no more, 
Then he that loves an ugly Whore, 
Being none bug Ugly in the Town, 
Since one Mal's dead, and trother gone 3 
The Lads content are in their Room, 
To Court a Moppſtick, or a Broom, 
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Dreſt in a N:ght-Rail, and a Settee, 

Dear Nancy call it, and their Betty, 

But then, he makes a hideous quarter, 

If once ammomer'd on's Taylors Daughter ;_ 
You may then, at the ſame Church ſee him, 
Which Father, Mother, has, and ſhe in 
Coming out, down he vales his Bonnet, 
And next day pelts her with a Sonnet z 

But if ſhe ſtubborn chance to prove, 

He makes a Changeling of his Love, 

And in a ſtrange Poetick Ire, - 

Grows very Smmutty, very dire, 

As ſharp as may be, to ſay truth, 

Secing his Muſe had ne're a Tooth; 
And heretofore, 'twas no great matter, 
For Teeth to any private Satyr ; _ 

But now let each look to his Brawls,. 

And not refer't to Generals; 

Since now, there wants a publick Prater, 
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'Twas then, no more, but let ſome Lad, 

Highly diſturb'd, and Vengeance mad, 

Where the Girl gave juſt cauſe, or no, 

Let him, to Terre Filins go: 

'Twas he, knew how to mak't appear, 

As true, as you alive ſtand there, 

Wiſe Sparks, and bold, who, durſt to tell them, 
Their Faults, who could, and did expell them. 
But theſe mad whipſters, have given o're now, 


And laſh theſe, and the Town no more now. 
The AR, a time they did all this at, 


Is ſtill a cime as much to hiſs ar, 
| At which time, when ſo e're it comes, 


Wiſe Men of Gotham, change their Gowns, 


 'Which'is a kind of Term, d'ce ſee, 
.T uſe for taking a Degree. 


Having had other things to follow, 

They pray their Chunz, or Chamber-Fellow, 
To help them out to ſay their part, 

For want of time to get't by heart; 

For here the Miſery of it lics, 


When they're oblig'd to excrcile, 
G 2 Which 
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Which is, e're they take a Degree, 
Some Fellow, or what ere he be; F 
Asks him if things be ſo, or ſo, 
To which he anſwers ay, or no, 

And if he happens to fay right, 

He gets ye his Degree, in ſpight 

Of Loxſre Learning, to which end, 
Some better Scholar, and his Friend, 
H'intreats, becauſe he would not mils, 
To hold his Finger up at Tes; 


And when his turn comes to ſay no, | 
Todo his finger ſo, or ſo. 


% 


And now no queſtion, but you'l ack j(mde;. 
How *tis, they ſo negle@ their Task, 
Folks can't do all at once, for look, Sir, 


They've more to do, than con a Book, ſure, 
For Sundays work, it very fare 1s, 


To ſee, who preaches at St. Maries, 
Peep in at Carfax Church, to ſee there, 
Either who preaches, or what ſhe there : A 


Then - i 
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T hen, as if troubled with the Squitters, 

Away they feque .it to, St. Peters, 

When up into the Chancel coming, 

Which moſt an end is full of Women, 

About they ſtrut a while, and ſeek out, 

And one vouchſate at laſt, to pick out, 

Or cry; pox, ne're a bandſome Woman : 

And Preacher being in Prayer Common ; 

They can't a while ſo long to ſtay, 

To ſee who Pregches there to day : 

So, in their way dowh to St. Giles, 

For more diſpatch, they take St. Miles, 

"Cauſe they're oblig'd, e're Church be done, 

To thruſt their Noſe in every one; 

Which makes them run, and.ſweat, and Blurry, 

And puts them in the deadlieſt hurry, 

For *tis you know, a Common ſaying, 

Buſineſs admits of no delaying. 
When coming to the Quaker's Meeting, 

Where ſome are ſtanding, ſome are fitting, 
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Eycs ſhut, with open Mouths, ſome lunging, 
Amidſt the Brother-hood, they ſcrunge in, 
Approaching of a handtome *difter, 
With her Eyes cloſed, make bold to kiſs her; 
Which mov'd her Spouſe, but never mov'd her, 
Taking him for a Friend that lov'd her; 
But her Friend John, ſuppos'd that he, 
Beſtow'd no Kiſs of Charity ; © 
Which made his Gutts for madnefs, wamble, 
Friend (ſays he) giving him a jumble, , 
Do thou, I ſay, let her alone, 

- Or el(e, 'twere better thou wert gone; 
Do fo, in thy own Steeple-Houſe, __— 
And not in other Peoples Houſe. 
'To which the Schollar anſwers, rat it, 
What makes the Fellow fo mad at it. 
He wonders what the Quaker thinks ont, 
Twas done to her, and ftill ſhe winks ont. 


"4 


. , 
But Quack flips out to tell the ProFer, 
How Scholars kiſt his Wite, and mock'd her ; 
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At our Aſſembly, hard by here, 

The Young Men ſtill (T'me ſure) are there ; 
So I made haſte to come to thee, | 
That thou might'ft come thy ſelf and ſee : 
Since 'tis thy buſineſs to prote& "um, 
Prithee do thou therefore corref} "um. 
Afrer this Speech the Profor coming, 


Sets all the Crew of Royſters running, 


And upon all he lays his Hands, 

He either takes them or their Gowns ; 
And he's glad on't with all his heart, 
Who gets off with his Gowz in part, 
Not being a thing accounted ſhametu], 
To have's Govorr leſſen'd by a handful, 
Since all the puniſhment and ſhame 
Light's only on the Fools,are ta'ne ; 


_ Like Birds, put in a Cage to whiſle, 


Unleſs they patch up an Epiſtle, = 
Toth Procior, for the which he looks, nay. 


Beſure 1n every one, one's Books, 


Fills his Head, full as ere't can hold, 
Becauſe e're long they mult be fold ; 
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Thrumming out ſeveral ſcraps of Latin, 
As like as Dowvlas is to Satin : 

An expeditious way, and better 

Then make of his own head, a Letter, 

Or wanting Books to tumble ore, 

He gets a Letter made before ; 

Hackney Epiſile to the College, 

For thoſe who have buthittle knowwledpe ; 
No ſooner this the ProSfor ſees, 

Bur his offence he ſtrait forgives, 

For joy of which, he roars moſt deadly, 
And ſails that afternoon to medly, 

Near half a mile, or ſuch a matter, 

It lyes as you go down the Water; + 


A place at which they never fail, 
Of Cuſtard, Cyder, Cakes, and Ale, 


Cream,Tarts,and Cheeſe-Cakes, good Neats Tongnes, 


And pretty Girls to wait Upon s $. 


Schollars by right in ſtudying fl 
Or ſhould not late be out of Doors, 


But 
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Praying them to take a little Journey, 
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But having found with how much eaſe, 
At worlt the ProGor they appeaſe, 
And long e're this, and for the future; 
Knowing how to ſatisfy their Twtor. 
Some Comnntry Stranger, or a Brother, 
Some Friend Relation or another, 
Being come to Town only to ſtare, 

Will be a Week or Fortnight here ; 


F And he can do no leſs, than go 


| Sometimes to wait on him, or ſo, 


Treat him, go with him up and down, 
At leaſt, and ſhew him all the Town - 
That he at home might tell/a Story, 
O'th Theatre and - Eaboratory. 

And ever when one Strangers gone, *: © 
Beſure they'l have another come ; 

And then you know, it would be evil, 
If they te Strangers be uncivil; 

And then ſometymes their Father ſends, 
Or elſe ſome other of their Friends, 
(They fay,)) a Letter of Attorney, 
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To ſuch a Town near two hours going, 


"To take fome Money they have ownng 3; 
The Poſifcript runs, Dear Son or Coven, 


Make haſte to go, or elſe youl loſ en, 


When Treſday comes, he's up by Noow, Tu, 
Leaſt Douſon's. dancing ſhould be done, | 
"Cauſe he'd be there, he very fairly - 
Forſakes his Bed fo very early. 
Tho he fate up the Night before, 

To {moke his Bed---mat, for the Dore . 


By Nie, is always fo faſt ſhur, 


That no Sol living can pet out. 
As for Tobacco he'd forgot it, 


* Tho ery Night he us'd to foe i it, 


And ſo was fain to do as a could, 
Becauſe he cou'd not do as he would. 
And truth, they care not one ſhould know it, 


'But they re as poor as any Pogt : 
Fortune, that Enemy to ſenſe is, p 
She makes Fools poor or bare Pretences. 


*And 
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And tho to ſmoke they're ſo Delighted, 
They want wherewith to Pot and Pipe it, 
And fo. all Night, They and:their Chuvrs, 
Sit whiffing Straws till morning comes; 
. And then betake them to their Beds, 
And le till Foxrr to eaſe their Heads : 
But being oblig'd to come to Prayers, 
Whipping the Szrplice o're their Ears ; 
At Six ſome places, ſome at Ter, 
.Lo Prayers, that done, to Bed again. 


Wedneſday being come ſix Hours ago, munity. 


He's up, and ſay, he's ready too; 
Forſooth, he roſe that day fo rare, 
Becauſe he'd take the Conmry Air. 
Perhaps ſome Fools riſe more betimes, 
And meet with but #nwholeſome Rimes, 
' Which for the World they would not goin, 
From Letters Xhollrs are ſo knowing 3 
Now for their way of going a ſhooting, 
Sometimes a Horſe-back, ſometimes Footing : 
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Approaching ſome Lone Houſe, or Cottage, . 


| Reaking with Bacon, Herbs and Pottage, . 


Ne're knock, but baul out, Who's within there? bv 


IWho's there > ----- ty7w0 or three come to dine here. 


Then Fenny coming out in Kerſey, 


Makes to the Gentle Folks a Curſey; 


| Her Mother. calling from within, 


Zane, bid the Gentlefolk come in ;. 

In they come, .Welcome.. by her Troth, 
Who freely, {ets them . all ſhe hath ; 
Glaghin their hearts, that Folks ſo brave, 
Will pleaſe to eat all they have. 

Can you eat in a homely Trey ? 


- Toure welcome all. as T. may ſay. 


They've done, but having other Butts... 
Beſide the ſtuffing of their Gutts. 

Tane going for to'ther .Pot of Ale, 

They: ſeldom of a flitching . fail; —=* 
The Mother ſometimes going aftgr, . 

To wring the Tap in for her Daughter, 


The while they get. it from the rack, # | | 
And take their leaves when ſhe comes back, 
| The |} 
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The good Wite vexing, can't but think, 
Tis ſtrange they would not ſtay, and drink! 
But then ſhe's in a woful taking, 
When once ſhe comes to miſs her Bacoy. 
But ſhe's in as much woe age, 

For loſing of her ſpeckled Hen 

The Scholars, as for their parts, they 

Go home rejoicing in their Pray; 

And at the very next Farmers door, 

Shoot two or three Ducks, and Plllets mere; 
Thus being provided of good Vidles, 
Their next care is to wet their Whiſles, | 
Contriving where. twere beſt to ſeat 'um, 
And-of the beſt-way to defeat 'um ; 
Becauſe as I before was ſaying, + 

They ve bitterly againſt all P aying 3 

So having call'd for what they will, 

And yauld, and ſung, and drunk their filb -. 
Going forth asyo untruſs a Point, | 

4A They run their Legs near out of Toint,. 

'Till they have reached the Town agen, : 3-. 
And ſome ſuch other * bonzing ken,  * 4047 
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* Playing a world of pretty Knacks, 

As oft as People turn their backs, | 
Melt the Folks Flagons, burn their Bellows, 
Then ſear a loft their Names 'ith Ale-houſe. 
And in their Breeches pit their Candles, 
The Snuffers and the Flaggon handles. 


Next Morning raging Hoſteſs comes rw/49, 
To's Chamber door with other Duns : 

There's ſuch a din and ſuch a drumming, 

As if the King of France was coming : 

As if their Buſineſs were to keep him 

And all the College too from ſleeping. 

Then ſometimes hold' their hands for cunning, | 
| And lend an ear to hear him.coming; ll © 
Becauſe if he ſhould think them gone, 

He would peep out twenty to one. 

Their patience tir'd, to't they go, 

Ran dan, tara ran, clutter to quo. © 

Are you within, Sir, Mr. Snear —' '\ | 

Tes that he is, and knows who's there, 


Univerſuy of OXFORD. 


Knows all your Voices, great and ſmall, 
And to the Devil {ends ye all. 


Caſting an Eye, frft thro' 2 Chixk, 
One of his Neighbours fitting think, 
To open gingerly the door, 

Becauſe he is not very ſure, 


But that ſome Ambuſcade might fire, 
Before the neatly could retire, 


Having by this judicious care, 
Perceiv'd the Coaſt all round him clear, 
That every individual Dun, 

His Neighbours are, and not his own; 
He with a Noble Courage ſpeaks, 

' And to them thus his mind he breaks, 
Sirs, if you'd ſpeak with Mr. Sear, 
You muſt not think to find him there ; 
He went abroad Three hours ago, 

And goes ou ev'ry morning ſo; 

But Sir, tho now he b'en't within, 

Pray when, de'e think, he will come ? 
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| {Mikes he goes.out by three or four, 


He comes not in 'till ten, or more: 
Becauſe his buſineſs will not let him, 


. I wonder that you never met him : 


If with him you'd fo fain a' ſpoken, 

You ſhould come e're the Gates.are open. 
They thank him for his gracious Speeches, 
And then toward. him turn their Breeches, 
Going their ways, rak't for a warning, 
To come more early- the next Mormng. 


Now Szear releas'd thus of his Cares, 


"Tells all his Duns down all the ſtairs. 
| Before he's very ſure he's ſafe, 


He dare not wry his Mouth to laugh, 
Truely, there comes a deal of good, 


From Fellowfeeling Neighbourhood! | 

T'other comes.to- Congratulate, 

* With. him the goodneſs of his Fate 

Who thro' the Key-hole looks to foi, 
And asks if there no more be we'him, 


Afſur'd 


{4} 
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Adſſur'd he's Solus, to be ſhort, ; ' 
Comes boldly out, and thanks him for't. | | f 
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But now 1t being dinner time, 
They venture to the Hall to dine, 
Where Baxter, one that lets ovit Horſes, 
Comes, hoping to repait his Loſſes; HY 
And being wiſer than the reſt, LOI | | 
Thinks there to'find his Debters beſt, 
Who mind their Cranrmmg, but not ſo, 
But they ve an Eye for ſuch a Foe, 
Contriving, Dirmer done, to tumble 
Together, dll ont in a Bundle; 
Deceiving thus his Vigilance; NT 
Who to repair chis great miRNares, F n E 
Setting up's Throat, begins to bollow "a3 
Sir, Sir, why Sir, there, Mr. Shallow-wit ; 
But as for Mr. Shall6v- wit, he © 
Has more wat, that th heat or ſee; 
So in the Crow 4, away he goes, 
- And nothing of the matter knows: 
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Creditor doubts if that might be him, - z 
Or elſe concludes he.did not ſee him ;-, Fo 
And ſince 'tis ſo the bubbP'd Dun, 

Contented as he can, goes home. . 


'Twere to be wander'd why the Townſ-men, - 
| Have ſo much fooliſh Faith. for Gownſ-men, 
Bur here the Myſtery, of it lies, 

Theſe ſceming Fools, are.truly wile, . 

For if they can by all. their comings | 
To Hall, and Chambers, all their dunnings, . 
Their horrid threats, that. for the future, - 
Theyl come 10 more... but tell their Twor, 
Or of ſome piece of Merriment,,, 

To tell the Head, or Freſidem.: 

If by theſe Arts he clears one ſcore, , b 

He can fuſtain-the loſs of four :.. 44 
And the that- to. be honeſt choales; - -- 
In paying, pays him all he. looſe - -oif 
So that the-Trader might afford it, . 

© To loſe the reſt; and never word it; - 
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| But that your Merchants ever love, 
Something to gain o're and above. 


Always when once 'tis Afternoon, 
Duns with the Colleges have done ; 
And Scholars looking well about, 

With caution, venture to go out; 

For many times it happens ſo's, 

I'th' very face to meet their Foes : 
With Sir, you. know you owe me, for 
Maintaining of your Spotted Cur ; 

I'me ſure, I bought him as good Mear, 
As any Chriſtian, Sir, could eat : 

If there's in Man any Belief, 

7 always fed the Whelp with Beef; 

A deal of Money, [| diſburſt Jo, 

And Money going out of Purſe ſo--- 

I'de ask'd your Tator, but to ſtay me, 
You ſaid, that you'd next Quarter pay me, 
"Las I'me a Poor Mar, that you know, 
And yet you'l never pay me 00. 
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The Sparks ſo thnnder-ſirnck, at this, 

He hardly can tell what he is, | 

Proteſts to Harry, he is willing + 

To pay, bids. him, here, take that ſhilling, 
Being all he has how in & Pocket, 

As for his Cheſt he can't mock it, 
Becauſe he has either ſpoil'd his Key, - 
Loft it, or laid it ot oth way; 

And ſays, when e're he comes for the reſt, 
He'll pay him, or he'll break his Cheſt. 
Theſe words give Harry SatifaQtion 
Beyonde th'event, or threaten'd Aion ; 
Who fancies in this Cheft a Min, . 
When thete is ne're a penny in't. 


| Therefore to ſhun ſuch Brunts as theſe, 
Scholars in walking croſs the Ways, p 
Ne're gratching Shoo-leather, or ground, 

For more convenience circle round, 

And many times fet up a cunning, * 

And all for fear of Duns, and* dunning ; - 
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Let their Walkfor Example this be, 

To Weavers School, from Corpus C briſti : 

. Thro' Chriſt-Churech, Penny-farthing Street, 
Where there lives none he fears to meet ; 
His way down hy St. Thomas lyes, 

And fo he ſlips by Paradice, 

| And falls to running there from going, 
Leaſt any ſhould come out as know him, 
Becauſe he owes them for his Cuſtard, 
Nor paid yet for his Tongue, and Muſtard ; 
Tho once being took, he made a promiſe. TP. 
From Caſtle-Bridge, up from St. Thomas - - | 
Thro Bullocks-Lene, unfight, unſeen, 

He's like a: ſpright in Glouſter-Green, 

From thence he goes out by St. Giles's, 

And thro* the Frelds which near a. mile is, 

Yet by then twenty you could tell, 

He s arriv'd fate in Holy-well; | 

And when you'ge come about the middle, 

You may know Weavers by the Fiddle ; 

A Boarding, and a Dancing School, 


Where People learn to go by Rule, 


>. 
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And* tis high time he there ſhould: be, 

Ic being ſomething now paſt Three ; 

To be there's, .of concern as much 

To him, as going is to Church, 

Going to ſee, more than to- hear, 

The very ſame as he does there; - 

| Dancing, being done, and Dangers paſt, 

| He get's to's. College fate at laſt : 

' He might, by much a.nearer way found, 
That.is,, by Mandlins, and the Grey- hound, 


And miſt the Towwn as well ; but there's 
. &'So deeply plung'd o're head and ears, 


| The very Signs enough to fright him, 
Leaſt the curſt Doy.in it might bite him. 


( 


Next day, when all the Houſe is ſnoring, ride 


©. Beſure his Duns arc up before him, 
_. Asif their Souls made up one Song, 


The Stairs as by Agreement throng, 
And fo harmoniouſly each one 
Raps at his Door as in, his turn ; 
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Tho' met ; but one of all thoſe Fools there, | 
Knows what the benefit of Shools are ; 

He was that one, who ſure as can be, | 
Miſſing a Bottle of lovely Brandy, | | 
And being in a world of Dolour, F | 
And finding out this worthy Schollar ; | 
Both too alone, for only ſaying, 

That he defir'd that he would pay him ;. 

Threatned for \Payweyt was with Pumping, 

And put to fave himſelf by jumping 
O're a Wall, might break his Neck, 
To keep his Back from being ver. 

'Tis ſo unſafe for any Dun, 

To 'accoſt a Schollar all alone ; - 

At many, tho he looks fo leering, 

He'll make a fingle one to fear him: - 
As I before faid, I fay here, | 

"Tis well they are enow for Srear, 
Beating his Dgr, they keep him waking, 
And ſpoil his Peace,” as well as Napprng. . 


\. 
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Here was his Shoe-maker, and Taydbor, 

His feery Hoſteſs, Mrs. Rayler; | 

And Drawers ſhaking off their Noddles, 

For looſing of thewr Wine and Botiles z 

And a kind Girl betide, who had 

Made him a Twelee-month fince:a'Dad ; 

Good reaſon why ſhe catne to ſeek him, 

For ſomething towardsthe fufents keeping, 

Among the :Grond for: Payment whining, 

was ſhe that us'd to make his Lannex ; _ 

Where grumbling an Old'Guardver ſtood, 

Who loſt his Hedge: ior: Fire: wood: + | qu>; 

Beſide his Rake, his Hoe,' and Shovel, 

And halt the Faggots off liis Howel; - 46 

And Country-men, anti! all xhieſe, 1:14 

For looſing Tarkeys, Hoxs, and Geeſe; arr Wk 

Mercury was there, who on the wing, goes; j 

To make him pay for's Ladies Windatos 5 - 

And in his hand he bore a Trefft, i x 

— evby be brake it ? 

His. LandreſsHaving all his Linen, 

Need-never Dun, or go to Spinning, 


Waſhing, 


—» 0 


Univerſity of OX F ORD. 66 


Waſbing, becaule he's fain to pay for', 

He ſeldom wears but half a Day-Shirt, 

At firſt the'l chop, and change, and chooſe 'um, 
And dextrouſly at laſt ſhe'l looſe 'um, 

Nor by this moſt ingenious way, 


Can hardly get up halt her pay ; 


His' Bedmaker whilſt at the Ale-bouſe, 
For Pay can ſeize his Bed and Pillows, 


And for' that Reaſon is more cunning, 
Then to beſtow the pains to dj him, 


The Dumners having hinted been, Priages. 
That Mr. Szear was now within, 


Were fully bent for very ſpight, 
To ſtand all at his Door till Night, 


And by fo cloſe a Siege go nye they, 
To make him truly faſt his Friday ; 
No longer able to ſuſtain it, 
No more than'sFather to maintain it - 
. Snear vows to morrow hel be.going, 
From all the Noiſe of Mony.owing 3. 
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For Schellarſbip he here forſears 
And takes his tatter'd Gown, and tares it. 


Wh '% — * w—w# - "” 
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And now : his. reſtleſs Duns are gone, 
He takes his farewell of the Town, 
Meeting at Midnight with the Profiler, 
With leſs concern then if a Door, 

Not only very\boldly meets him, 

But to return his Qneſtion, beats him ; 
Which having done, as faſt he runs, 

As when heus'd to meet his Duns : 

And in his Flight, breaking his ' Shin, 'now's 
Fully reveng'd on the-next Windows ; 


In which Sport when his hand | is it, 
He lays about like any thing; + 


Roaring, and hallowing down the Streets, 
Swears to knock down the next he meets. 

, Wallowing all Night in ſach Abafes, V0/247i2, 
Nor ſtudies for: nextdays Exenſes, atk #498 
Knowing he ſhall? complete his Sport | 

At home, og -at: theo Dyrr of 'Corrt, 


: 
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'Cauſe I'me not willing to ſuppoſe here, 
Our Teachers ever ſuch as thoſe were. 


The Day now coming on a new, S:tw4g. 
Wherein he bids' the Town adieu, ' 
Having :no encouragement to tarry here, - 
_ Sends for his Wardrobe by the Carrier. 
Now free at liberty and peace is, 
Secure, unask'd, goes where: he pleaſes, 
Here cruel Dwrs, nor fear'd expulſion, + 
Can ſhake his Soul to a Conwulſitn, 
Bearing the Learning oft, he's free 
From all the Plagnes o'th *Verſity. "oy 


— No Cafars tofs lamenged moge yet, H i: "m 

| Then where he usd to book and ſeore 1 _ - 
The Tears of Mothers, and. of Duys, 

Hers for loft "Children, theirs for Sums, 

More wnconfiram'd are, and true, 


Then thoſe I ſhed in this Aater. 
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